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Chapter 1 by Antonio Giustini 

Sognare was walking home from school when suddenly his shoe lace became untied! He then 
tripped on his own feet and with a deadly CRACK! He was out cold.He woke up to find himself 
ina strange bedroom. The bedroom had two doors on both sides and a closet, There was a 
shaggy blue carpet and toys littered everywhere and the weirdest part was there was no bed. 
He took a slow careful step forward. SQUEAK! He looked down to find a chewed up rubber 
clown the left eye was pooping out a bit, both eyes had no pupils just black smears across its 





eyes. Its blood red button nose was crooked. The smile on his face went way to high, slightly 
past his eyeballs. Hair was dark green and had crusted what is that red paint on it. He took a 
trembling step forward his nerves on there end. He could have sworn he heard a small chuckle. 
Then he felt a sharp pain in his whole body and blacked out again. He woke up to find a man with 
a bushy beard treating his head. His cold empty eyes were sending shivers down Sognare's spin. 
Sognare had a ice pack on his head. He had a throbbing headache. The man voice was gruff "Hes 
awake" The men said then his mom came over. "OH THANK YOU SO MUCH" his mom said 
with a big smile on her face. The men said "if he blacks out again or feels dizzy contact me’. "| 
will" Sognare mom said and then helped out of his bed. She held his hand as if he was a little 
baby taking his first few steps all the way to the car. Then she buckled him up and started the 





engine. "Mom come on! am 11 not 2". He couldn't here her reply because he was out cold again. 
He was in nothing everywhere was black and the air was musty. He heard that same chuckle 
again. Finally you have returned said a high voice that sounded way to happy. "| have been 
waiting for you" said the voice form nowhere. . All of a sudden a simple lawn chair appeared 
"Have aseat" The voice said almost against his will he took a seat slam! Three leather straps 
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